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FUN SHOP f,.^,'-. 




Exciting uving bank »rv»( 
pwnutt whil« vou Mve pen- 
nict, nickcU. dimeil Comai 
with top h*t, d«»hing mono- 
el«, a 1/2 pound vacuum can 
of daliciout roeiled psanuti, 
doubU lock and key. Drop in 
a coin and flip back the aar 
— out popi a generoui 
amount of peanuti. Made of 
fturdy, durable pUitic, MR. 
PEANUT VENDER-BANK ii 
ideal to itart the kiddiet lav- 
ing {holdi upwardi of $20 in 
colni.) Wonderful (or partlei, 
entertaining, family fun. Eaiy 
to refill. 



' NOVELTY MART. Dept.196 

59 Eait 8th SIrMt, N»w York 3. N. Y. 

lacWt.4 fl.^! Q CMtk •. M. O. D C- ©• P- H" M»*.l«- W | 

l|'nr..i,ingw $3.49 I Ds."iy $3.98 ■ 

^aPM..<t.i.k ,$2.9« I niomlwr $2.9«» 

^ O lucking IroiKO $2.98 '. 

I N— V 

» Addraii ^Clly il°j« > f 




SEND NO MONEr 

C.O.D. you pay pottage. Remit 
with order we pay pottage. 



NOVELTY MART 59 fast 8lh SUeH, New York 3, NY. 
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«ONN/^ HAPTM DO 
SpMETHINS ABOUT 

AT THE MOUTH 

LIKE ME QOES... 

MI«HT SPOIL THE 

WMOtE DEAL 



SAY THS WORD, eOSg 
AND Mjr WON'T SA-y' 
ANOTHeR 

WOKO 




THERE'S Time ^^B 


^^^^^V ^ /1-r ^^^^^B 


ENOUGH FERTHAT I V VA.' / 
LATER... BESIDES y ^ <* \ _-^ / 
SPLITTIN'THE ^ ^ '^ l/C^H .i^ 
slVA£ TWd WAVS 1 itf^^^Hb 
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li^^'^fV^^H.e, OUriM 7»K HtLLt A ftW /yilUSS PtfOM WHE/fe BILLW WAS ST/StUMG UP.. 

LUCKy FOH THIS 

HOMWtE I KAI>f>«NEC> 
T Dfc f^5SI)0' W^ WWKN 

I DID. ME USAM. 
CHOKBO T' DtATH FRCW> 

THiCr WOf»«. AffOOND 
MIS NSCk/ 
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VUH HEAR AW 
TALK ABOUT PETE'S 
BRAT WHILE VUH 
BE INJTOIVN? 



I f;guke to be a whole R4sSeL\ 

OP THORNS 'FORE I'M FINISHED WITH J 

THEM SIDE ^ ^ -— ^ 

WINDERS ' 





'fiTH ONB AReuMENT SETTLED, WE TUdNTV TOWM AND AMOTHEK AKSUMENT... 




WELL, *-*'8lG 
BRAIN, START THINKIN'. 
WE'RE F/AST BECOMIN' 
THE LAUSHIN' STOCK 
OF THE TDWW . . . ONCE 
TMEV ST>(RT LAUSHIN, ' 

THEV STOP TAKIN' 
ORDERS.' 




I SMELL ^m 


__^S ^ ^ 

^^ THE TOWN'S HANfi- 


SMOKE... /^'« 


V MEN AKECOMIN'TQUS 


ITC/\N ME^N ■ 


■ INSTEAD OF US HAVIN ' 


CNLV ONE M 


^ TO MAKE THE TRIP 


TMINS.' ^1 


^^^^ TO TOWN / ^ 




fll^T TUB FlflE ATS /V5WAf UPTHE HILL 
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acH! I'll... NEVER".. 

OUir... UGU..,JALB£K r ' 
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"UNSEEN BV BOSS TALBEBT AND H/S MEN, BILLY ' 
_THK KID ROOe OUT OP THE NIfiWT, A WITNESS 
TO TME WHIPPING... 



A LITTLE SALT IN THOSE WH/P WOUNOS 
WILL GO A LONG WAV TO TEACMIN' 
WHO'S RUNNlWTHIS RANGE 









HE WARNED ME OPF BUT I Plt?N'T PAY 

NO ATTENTION ' I PUT MV CATTLE OUT 

kTO GRAZE WWILE r SET TO WOBKT ON A , 

>I?ANCH HOUSE? WHEN I WENT OUT TO 

^BPAND MV INCREASE, TALBEPT ANP HIS 

TWO GUNNIES JUMPED ME.' 



-*^.* 




r ALL THAT RA^ , 
VVrTHIN A Few/ 1 

.fMEMIES. LeM^ 
lUy SILENT 
9WEATIM(3 
WITH PAIN.. J 



VOMIN' THIS WAY' IF TWeV SFE 
I ME, I'M GONNA BLAST 'EM 

,BEFO(?e Twey geta chance 

AT ME./ 
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^*^'^w^4'iv 



\'^ 



-tit* J" 



"one of em got HUeT'WeA(?0 MIM VELL.' 
DON'T IfNOW IF IT WAS LEM SOPPEL 0«^ 
.BILLV THE KIO. THOLXJH' THEY'LL HAVE 
TO HOLE UP AT THAT SWACtf, AND 
THAT'S VVWEBB WE'LL GET 'EM.' jffv 



l\'V, 



we'eE Lucif y they dion't 

GET to the horses OK 
WE'D BE IN A REAL Fiy' 
DID WE SALVAGE 

ANYTUIN6 n?OM 

THE SUPPLVj 



'COUPLA CANS OF K'EITOSeNE* 
SOME CANNED BEANS' 
THE AMMO IVAS SOAXeof 



'HeaosENe/ Gi'^es mean idea' 

WE'LL SMOKE THE K'lD AND SORREL 
,OUTTA THETSHAClf RISMT INTO 



TME REST RUINBD. TOO.' 
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^*'. 1'^ 



OUR LINE OF FIRE' ILL 
[GET THOSE RANffE RA'^/ 






r GOTTA STAY FROZEN 'I CAN'T , 
MOVE OR THEY'LL HEAR ME.'IF < 
ONLY T CAN SWEAT IT OUT UNTIL 
THE ICID 
COMES.'i^ ,_, 



THAT NISHt UNDER THE 
COVER OF DARl^NESS, BILLY ' 
, THE KID RETURNED FOR 
HIS STRICIfEN BUDDY.. 



TALBERTS PLANNIN' TO BURN, 
US OUT OF THE SHACIf 
^TONkSHT.'A DRY-GULCHIN' 

, WITH FIRE' , 



TAkE SOME WATER, 
LEM.'AN' THEN WEIL 
GETMOVIN'.'IGOT 
THE HORSES 
WAITIN'.' 



THE WATER 
CAW WAIT, 
BILLY.' HELP^ 
ME OUTTA 

HER^ 
PRONTO' 



LET HIM 

come'weIlJ 

> BE READY ^ 

.FOR HIM '> 







LET er rii" ruis is ruf evp 

OP S/LLV TWff KIP 4W£7 HI9 





COME ON OL/T.'Wg'LL 
GIVE VUM AKJ evew DPAW 
PEIP I'ee (SUNS' Of 

^TAY iw Tweee awd 
BURN/ 
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TIME PAgSED, AND BOSS 
TALSeWTANCJH/S MfN 




eUMNV TUIWS TweV AIN'T SMOWtO' 

> VIAYSE TWE I^ID WAS SCAgCO TO fOMf 

■ AMP PACE US ' LET'S MOVff IW 

_SU3W AND SrE WWAT 
/6 CAN PWD,' 



AT THE DROP OF A HAT 

By DONALD GEORGE 



JQHNNY NOSEDROP was going to 
murder a man. 

You gotta be patient, Johnny told him- 
lelf. You sit on a horse from dawn until 
three in the afternoon, waiting for a small 
old man. Flahooley by name, to come out 
of a tiny cabin set in the center of a val- 
ley. You watch the smoke curl from his 
chimney, and you let your nose be tickled 
by the smell of frying bacon and eggs and 
four dough on the wind that drifts up the 
canyon wall. But you gotta be patient, for 
the haul is worth the wait. For in Pla- 
hooley's leatherskin wallet there is one 
thousand dollars of reward money. 

The wind rolled up the canyon wall and 
gently waved the feather that was stuck 
in Johnny Nosedrop's hat. Once he had 
heard a man say that Johnny looked as if 
he had made a good killing — as if he had 
a feather in his cap. And ever since that 
time, Johnny had worn a feather in his hat. 
.For Johnny was peculiar that way. Johnny 
liked to twist words and make fun of them. 

Johnny squinted through his steel- 
framed spectacles down at the cabin. Fla- 
hooley had better show soon. Johnny's time 
was running short. He was supposed to be 
down in Mexico buying a bag of salt. He'd 
gone down a month before to get that salt, 
and then he'd hidden it away for this day. 
Now it was resting in his saddle bag, sure 
proof that he'd been down in Mexico when 
Flahooley was murdered. 

Johnny grunted and his frame stiffened. 
His hand tightened on the stock of his 
Winchester, for the door of the cabin 
was opening. He squinted nearsighfeiily 
through his specs. Without those specta- 
cles, Johnny would be- lost. He couldn't 
see farther than the end of his nose with- 
out them, and then it had to be a clear day. 

Flahoolty walked across the little clear- 
ing in front of his cabin to a small spring 
that bubbled up from the valley floor, car- 
rying a wooden bucket with him. Up above 
him, in the valley wall, the cross hairs of 
a sight moved along with him, keeping pace- 



faithfully. 

Johnny Nosedrop tensed hit trigger fin- 
ger. The firing pin slammed home. There 
was a loud clap of noise, and the rifle stock 
bucked back, slamming home against John* 
ny'i shoulder. 

Johnny peered down into the valley, 
ready for a second shot if the first had 
missed. Old Man Flahooley paused in the 
middle of a step as if he had suddenly 
sighted an old friend across the street, and 
then he seemed to sigh, -end he slumped 
to the ground. His hat rose slowly in the 
air, driven by the impact of the bullet, and 
then it floated gently to the ground. Here 
and there, desert beings scurried for cover, 
gila monsters, snakes and wild rabbits. 
Only one thing in the entire valley lay 
undisturbed. And that was Flahooley. He 
was dead. 

Johnny Nosedrop slid his rifle into its 
scabbord. A feeling of well-being penne- 
ated him. He kneed his horse, and the .ani- 
mal began to pick its way through the 
rocks and the gopher holes, heading down 
the hill to the valley floor where the body 
of old. man Flahooley lay. < 

Johnny offsaddled near the fallen figure. 
He bent over the body and swiftly went 
through the old man's pockets until he 
found the leatherskin wallet. He ripped it 
open and a thousand dollars lay in hit 
hands. 

Johnny stuffed the bills into his pocket. 
As his head came up, he heard the snarl- 
ing sound of Flahooley's dog. Johnny had 
one quick look at the brown blur as it 
hurtled from the cabin door, its fangs 
gleaming. Then, as if to avenge hit mas- 
ter's murder, the dog was on Johnny Nose- 
, drop. Johnny's hat. with the feather stuck 
in it, was knocked from his head and set- 
tled in the dust. His spectacles were jolted 
from his nose to the ground. Johnny 
lunged to the side, trying to protect him- 
self and escape the clutches of the dog. 
He felt his spectacles being crushed under- 
,foot b.y his boots as he stepped to the side, 
t 



and he felt sick. Without those specs he 
was helpless, almost a blind man. 

He quickly jerked his Celt free of its 
holster and slammed its muzzle a{;ainst the 
hide of the dog and pulled the trigger. 
There was a dull blast of noise and the 
lead bullet went home. The dog's growl- 
ing stopped and his body went slack. 

Johnny blindly picked up his smashed 
spectacles and his hat. He crushed the hat 
down on his head. 

Johnny Nosedrop onsaddled. He turned 
his back on the dead Flahooley and his 
faithful dog. Johnny Nosedrop had got- 
ten what he'd come for, one thousand dol- 
lars in blood-stained reward money, and he 
didn't care what he'd left behind. 

Johnny drifted into the hills and hid 
for two days. Then when he figured it was 
safe, he rode into town. His alibi seemed 
safe and secure. The salt was in his saddle 
bag, and his story would be that he'd just 
gotten back from Mexico. Burning a hola 
in Johnny's pocket was a thousand bucks 
and the twisted steel frame of his specs. 

The sheriff was waiting in the center of 
town when Johnny rode up. The sheriff 
was a big, raw-boned man who was known 
for his reputation for'honesty and justice. 

He wavfd a greeting to Johnny. Johnny 
slid out of the saddle and nodded to the 
sheriff. 

"See yuh broke yer glasses. Johnny," the 
sheriff said. "Or else yuh'd be wearin' them. 
I know yer blind as a Wat and never with- 
out them." 

For a moment or two» the men seemed 
to be engaged in a careless chat. And then 
the sheriff slid it to Johnny Nosedrop slow 
and easy-like. "Old man Flahooley," he 
said, "has been dry-gulched. Murdered. 
Know anythin' about it, Johnny?" 

Johnny tried to match the sheriff's non- 
chalance, but a horrible suspicion gnawed 
at his mind that he'd been found out. He 
didn't know how. "Been down to Mexico 
to get some salt," he said. "Don't know 
nothin'. Even less than that when yuh 
come right down to it. But I'm sorry to 
hear it. Who put a slug through the old 
man? Who killed him?" 

The sheriff smiled, and his body tensed 
slightly. He dropped imperceptibly into a 
croi-.cli, his hands hanging on a line with 



his guns. 

"You did, Johnny," he said with calm 
deliberation, bringing each word out sep« 
arately as if he were delivering a speech. 
"You killed the old man. I been waiting 
two days for you to come into town." 

"Yer lying," Johnny said. "Or else yer 
loco." 

"Johnny," the sheriff said, "without yer 
specs on, yer blinder than a bat. We found 
the broken glass from yer specs near Fla- 
' hooley's body. But that wasn't all of it. 
Yer hat with the feather in it was left there, 
too. Take a look, Johnny. Yer so blind 
you didn't even see that you put on the 
wrong hat. Yer wearin' old man Flahooley's 
hat right now." 

Johnny raised his trembling fingers to 
the hat. There was no feather there! He 
had put on Flahooley's hat by mistake right 
after he'd killed the dog. Johnny's hand 
dropped to caress his chaps on a line with 
his Runs. « 

The sheriff leaned forward. "Easy, John- 
ny," he said. "Or you're gonna die with- 
out the proper ceremonies." Someone 
stepped up behind Johnny and slipped his 
guns from their holsters. And the sheriff 
relaxed. 

"Yer gonna hang, Johnny," the sheriff 
said. "For murder." 

A smile flickered across Johnny's lips. 
Even in the shadow of death, he couldn't 
resist the temptation to needle the sher- 
iff. "Then," Johnny Nosedrop said, "I ain't 
gonna vole for you fer sheriff in the next 
election." 

"You won't be around to vote," the sher- 
iff said grimly. 

When they took Johnny Nosedrop out 
to the tree in the desert to hang him, 
Johnny almost got in the last word. They 
pu( the rope around his neck and then 
looped it oyer a stout limb of the tree. 
As a ranahan got ready to put the quirt 
to the horse that Johnny" sat on, Johnny 
raised his hand. "I'll hang," Johnny said, 
"at the drop of a hat." 

An impatientx. ranahan obliged him. He 
dropped his hat to the ground. The quirt 
bit into the horse and the horse took off, 
and Johnny Nosedrop was stretched at the 
end of a rope, paying the penalty for his 
greed and murder — at the drop of a hat. 



fiuy AND THe cowPOKES i=rom the cattle cf/ve sta/tt^ sysreMATic seA»ru op rue 
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HOW 

COULD THE OLD 

CHIEP'5 MEMOKS 

STOP A WARP 



IT DID. T ASKED 
.THE OLD CHIEF ABOUT 
THIRTV VEARSASO 
HOW HE CAME BY 
SUCH A REMARKABLE 
MEMORY AND HE SAID IT 
WAS BECAUSE HE ATE 
EGSS fOR SREAKPA6T. 



SHUCKS, T EAT ES65 X HOW'D 

FOR BREAKFAST EVERY ) THE OLD 

DAY AND I CANJ'T RgMEM-y CHIEF'S 

BER ANYTHING MY ___;^ MEMORY 

MOTHER SENDS i^ ] STOP A WAR 

ME TO SET FROM ICj/ V HEY = 

THE STORE. 
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. £ INOIANS WBK£ GEMTELEP POWN, BUT W 
ERE WAS ALWASS ACHANCS POK A P/fiST 
CLASS WAR BREAKING OUT... M 



halP buck, ^-' 

SON O^ MV 
FRIEND, MAKE 

SERIOUf 

CHARGE/ 




brothers/ 
promise of white 
men no sooo when 

INDI/ANS DIE Bi 
THEIR eUNS/ 




ORAN6 
OR/N 



DRINK UP 

FOLKS/ CAUSE 
MAH SPESHUL BRAND 
ORANGE DRINK 
IS TH' BEST THAR 

IS, ITS DEBLI6HTFUL)AH LOVES EM 

AN' DEELISHUSr/y BOTrtK-* 

NATCHERLV/r 



UMMM ---THIS 
5PESHUL DRINK 
IS SWEET 

reefreshin: 

AN' GOOD, JUS' 
LIKE LI'LABNER. 




SOLD /N THE LARGB 46 OZ. CAN 
ON '^SALE AT LEADING FOOD STORES EVERYWHERE 




A ii«t4r, amartit, 
waicfi (at tt«n and b«7i 
l(*l n>t«* ■•cDAd fiawl. 






D»lMr. pMlu— *«t M •crurai* NOW— tlu »»rlt ihst uilt tft* 

•aJ Mwnlj' Ivtu J«««l Mo««- Uai*. biwr. uieuit. »«omJ *( 

■■•Di, Hn6[**k*bli criiitl, • llano' D»i« <riant«( AHiti- 

iHMlMwi ditl («r alcM rwJ- ■•Uc«llf wtrff tl 

Mtaiall' (uutBlMd— h(ntfi*i«f. »r«tl*loa daub 

kttk If ft»l X,fy rM'U vaat viik prUlt. ^.f $ 



dm hwn rlnf tor 



«(lr\lUr vim rM iIoh- 



fvniiWt 
t«r*ad kr 



9^7 Piaada L>uiw«l*. Urt 




:4in anywIWN !■ tl 
ii,i^(i«U Wop Sarin 
CHRONOGRAPH (Lj Wria Walrb ••■' 
kiMril B«>4 ur ■!<. Tuu on Ur li foe II 
lull daft at OUH RISK! 

II — WONOCR FCATURKft— II 
,ll'( ■ lailKuiirtvT. UlHMUr. OOUlLI l^is! 
Bulltn STOP •■t.ri ll uifaiurH tPCIl 
Bf <««ll »< OISTAHCC* uf Ikvri 

, pluirt. iiuaii. nwdiif okjacfa 
Actually >•■• trllTSCCOND rallbrallM 
Hntircakaoi* rrr>UI. I'tvp t«ivn(l Aaad 
luu.(nuui nu<H(fal* A hintli. 
•HOCK-RCtlST !»•«. Krar^MM «. 
:uJrnIi. loldlari. lalluri. aTlitMi. 
tihot«ai*i>h4M. 
.■II A ouoiltrtul Itniki 
UNLIMITED OUARANTtE IXCLUSIvr 
OF rARTtI ^^.^f a .Ix'it f-r •KIIU^l | 



New silk-finish enlargement, ivory gold-tooled frame 




IMPORTANTI—DO NOT ENCLOSE ANY MONEY 
to RMfivt Ytur Btiutiful Ntw Silk Finish 
ENLARGEMENT and Ivory Oold-Toolod Framo 

Here'* Wh»t to Do.— SEND NO MONEY! I.im send iis a wap- 
■«hot, photofraph or neitative of your favorite picture. Mail with the 
coupon. Accept your I>eautiful1v framed enlarKcmenl when it arrivcn 
anrt nay poMman only 2 9c each pluR small malting cort for pJctuiv 
>nd frame. If not completely !iatiii6c<l, return the enlarKcmeni within 
10 »Iayit and ^^our money will he refunded. But you may keep the 
frtmc at a fft/f for promftnrtt. Limit 2 to a customer. Orifinal 
^nap^hot or ncKative wilt t>e retomed. S'OTE: Be tmre to citflofc 
(dloT of hair, eyes and clctkinn for complete information on havinii 
your enlarRement heauiifuUy hatid-colored in oils. Rush coupon with 
pftolO or necaiivc rr«tt, I.eforc offer is withdrawn. 







FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT, 
PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATIVE 



^^nd Any Photo For Beautiful 
^*' 'och ENLARGEMENT On This 
^''fCMl GET-ACQUAINTED OFFER! 
- . 1 o^turned 



Have you ever wished you could have your own favorite pic- 
ture or snapshot enlarged Mke the pictures of Movie Stars? 
If you act now. you can make your wish come true. Just to 
get ac(|uainte(!. we will make you a handsome, silk finish 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, gold-tooled frame with glas- 
sine front and standing easel Iwck for only 29c each for the 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing. Huiulreds of thou- 
sands of people have already taken advantage of this generf)us 
offer, anrl to acquaint millions more like yourself with the 
famous studio jwrtrait quality of our work, we now make 
this trial offer to you. 

Think tif it. only 29c each for a Iwautiful enlargement and 
frame y<m will cherish for years to come. Mecause of the 
sensational low price of this get-acquainted offer we must set 
a limit of 2 to a customer. So hurry — send one or two of 
your I)est photographs (either picture or negative) with tlw 
coupon l)elow today. He sure to include the color of hair, 
eyes and clothing for complete information on having your 
enlargement l)eautifully colored in life-like oils. SEND NO 
MONEY! Just mail coupon to us today. Include all infor- 
mation. Your original snapshot or negative will l>e returned. 

kUSH YOUk ORDERI Your enlargement will be 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studios! 



SEND NO MONEY! Mail Coupon Today! 



I HOLLYWOOD FILM STCDIOS. Dept.BSS 
) 7021 SmU Monira BItd. Il.dh.oud M. V^it. 



• FiicloKcd find.. 



iMpwlfy niinilwr. I 



I Please '"°'" 
I tKpfriry nimilii 

I 1 will )tay |>ostmat 

I and Frame, on arriv 

I 10-day money-back k' 

\ NAME 

I ADDRESS 

I CITY 



Enlarxemenl and Frame. 

. Ilmli II 

only 29c each for EnlarRcmenl 

plus mailiiiK costs, on your 

inlee-offrr. 



Hilr 



<OU)H— rirture No. ! 



And fo think they used to call me 



U 



Give Me 15 Minutes A Doy 
And I'll Give You A New Body 



PEOPLE used to laugh at my skinny, 97 lb. body. I was 
so embarrassed at my weakling build that I was 
ashamed to strip for sports or for a swim. Girls snickered 
and made fun of me behind my back. THEN I discovered 
my marvelous new muscle-building system — "Dynamic 
Tension." And it turned me into such a complete spccimeti 
of MANHOOD that today I hold the title "THE 
WORLD'S MOST PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN." 

That's how I traded in my "bag of bones" for a barrel of 
muscle! And I felt so much better, so much on top of the 
world in my big new, husky body, that I decided to devote 
my whole life to helping other fellows change themselves 
into "perfectly developed men." 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 



When you look in the mirror and 
Bee a healthy, husky, strapping fel- 
low smiling back at you-then you'll 
be astonished at how short a time it 
takes "Dynamic Tensio7t" to GET 
RESULTS! 

"Dynamic Tension" is the easy, 
NATURAL method that you can 
practice in the privacy of your own 
room-JUST 15 MINUTES EACH 
DAY-while your scrawny shoulder 
muscles begin to swell . . . those 
spindly arms and legs of yours bulge 
. . . and your whole body starts to 
feel "alive," full of zip and go! 

No "ifs," "ands," or "maybes." 
Just tell me where you want hand- 
some, powerful muscles. Are you fat 
and flabby? Or skinny and gawky? 
Are you short-winded; pepless? Do 

FREE My 48 Page lllus- 
troted Book Is Yours — Not 
lor $1.00 or lOc-But FREE 

Send NOW for my famous book, Ever- 
tetttng Hralth and strength. 48 pairs 
of.phoUM. valuable advice. 6ho4s what 
Dtrnamic Tension can do. answers vital 
questloni. Shows what 1 can do for 
VOU. A Teat prise for any fellow who 
wanU a better build. Yet I'll send you 
a copy iniEE. It may chance your 
whole life! So rush coufion to ine per- 
sonally; Charles Attat. Deft. IrSN 
JJ5 £. 2J St . New York tO, N.Y. 




you hold back and let others walk 
off with the prettiest girls, best 
jobs, etc.? Then write for my FREE 
Book about "Dynamic Tension" and 
learn how I can make you a healthy, 
confident, powerful HE-MAN. 

Thousands of other fellows are 
becoming marvelous physical speci- 
mens-my way. I give you no gad- 
gets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic 
Tension" you can laugh at artificial 
muscle-makers. You simply utilize 
the dormant muscle-power in your 
own body - watch it increase and 
multiply into 
real, solid LIVE 
MUSCLE. 




CHARLES ATLAS. Dcpt. 374 H 

lis East 2Srd Straat. New York 10. N.V. 

Send me — absolutely FREE — a copy of your famout 
book. "EverlastinK Health and Strenvth"~48 pases, 
crammed with actual photosrapha. answers to vital 
health question.s. and valuable advice to every man whp 
wants a better build. I understand this book Is mins to 
keep, and sendinic for it does not obliKate me in any way. 
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(fUaae print or tvritfi t>lainly) 







